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Abyssinia—1940, Guerillas attack an 
Italian supply depot. It is rumoured 
that the guerillas are led by an 
Englishman, a mysterious Colonel ¥, 
who dresses himself as an Arab. 


top secret agent, Lord Peter FI 
me Warlord, was briefed by his boss, Kingpin 


This mysterious Colonel Y must be 
contacted, Flint. We haye specific 
targets that we'd like him fo 
attack. And it’s also our intention 


‘Well, here! amin Abyssinia! Now 
to find the Colonel. And by the 
look of things he's been in the 

area. That convoy wasn't 


gh 


WO. 23,2.85 








Flint asked questions in several villages — 


The Colonel is like the wind, my 
friend. He arrives like a 
whisper—and where he goes 
only Allah can tell. 


yO Well, shanks anyway! I'lltry 

(elsewhere. Say, you couldn't oblige 

me with a camel, could you? My 
“feet are getting rather sore! 


B (A foolish action, 
a 


I say! Good show—I'm 
being rescued! 





Loter— 


pa 
Ypaty, INGLESI! 
>. PUT YOUR 
anos ur § 
——<? 


5) 
op 
1) 


"\ NT: i val 
\ t ad HB 3 
RY Oh, oh! Looks like I'd better ) 


get out of here—FAST! 5 


wea SY) 


Colonel ¥’s second-in- 
command. am taking you 


Rap | Mah 
Thank you, old chap. Warlord’s 
my name. Must say I’ve had a 
devil of a job 

your boss! }& 


4 “\ THEY’VE BEEN AMBUSHED!” 


They reached 0 hideout in the hills — Alter following the Colonel's route for several miles — 


They've been ambushed. All). - 
_ (You mean Colonel ¥ hasn't - = seed, Buting san of sie. 
returned from his reconnaissance be 2 
patrol yet? Then in that case, we ll come too. I'm feeling 
must find him. He is two hours much better ofter that little 





. St In that case, they've L._ 
| prshably taken him alive! 


foo strong for us to 
attack! We'd be massacred before 
2 any where near the outer 


Next doy they ambushed on Italian patrol — 


tiie 3 


Fey: 


: eg 
ee. 
< ‘ __YAAAIEEEEE! 
‘isa way if you'd care to ni | ° ee) 
listen... , (Feel 


‘@ care not to destroy all of 
the lorries! We're going to need 
some of them. 4 


But we're gonna keep 1 wank you to 


UA) 
this one alive. We need Vi tell them that (9 
“YT him to radio the fort! FANED you have 
All beaten offa 
‘i Tar % Fa guerrilla attack 


end that you are 


b 2 XW returning to the 
Okay, chaps! Let's finish Gah (| 2 fort with 
them off! Het: 4 f casualties, 





WY Wow! Somebody’s jus 
lL chucked a ton of bricks 


Right-oh, Bob... 
home for that fresh 
egg and bacon! 


The aircraft was flown by Sergeant 
Pilot Jimmy Kells. 


rs ‘ e 
iv Navigator olay «but i'm 
afraid poor old Wilf’s had it, i 
Jimmy. 


Jimmy Kells’ warning 


couldn't have been more // 


timely... 
Hepp it 
Py 


.. /right-oh, Bob, 
give meacoursefor 
home and keep your eyes 
Aq peeled, gunners! 


fq Summer, 1942 — Lancaster 
Bombers of the R.A.F. attack } 
7} a German industrial city... .|' 


\ 


f\ I got eyes, Danny. Z 4 
Feathering now. Check 
Steer in, everybody! audit 





‘Something astern. -« 
port corkscrew go! 





Over the North Sea, the bomber 
gradually lost height. 


Ly 


F “HE’S BEEN THROUGH THE STRAINER!” 











Hey, fellas. There’s a 
Limey ship comin’ 


/’ Coast coming up, 
Skip... We could 1 
make the yank base )\"\. 
7 at Marenham on .\ 





wy he’s been throug! 
the strainer! 





Dave Hogarth’s the name. Come ‘And the American cooks did . . « 


on, Vil take you guys for chow. Three eggs, four rashers of 


bacon, sausages, hash 
browns, pancake and 
‘maple syrup. Where you 
gonna stow it, fella? 


Hey, will | get my 
fresh egg? 


It’s okay. He's the only 
bloke in the Air Force 
who develops an extra 
stomach over 


1'm sure they'll see you 
all right, Midge. 


ff Sar 
Hard luck, fella. Lost 
b your radio man? 








Why, you little jark, if you “ 
weren't just back from a Oh, yeah? Well, don’t think 
mission, Ud» - I'm seared, Limey . . . not of 
guys who skulk about at night 
‘missin’ their targets. We'll ly 
in daylight and stick our 
bombs on ai postage stamp! 


You seem surprised, Limey. We 
Americans got the best of 
everything ... . best planes, 


best bomb-sights, best fightin’ You'll do nothing! 


Unless you want this 
tray about your ears! 







Best paunches 


We don’t miss our 
targets, mate, and 
‘maybe you'll wish you 
were flying at night 
before you're done! 
















“THAT'S THE WORST TAKE-OFF I’VE EXPERIENCED!” 


So far the newly formed American 8th Air Force had 
never been in action. 


Not us! We're gonna blast 
them Luftwaffe fighters 
right out of the sky! 


Then you're in for abig % 
shock, chums, Excuse me! 


The Yanks have 
asked for some 
trained men to boost 
their inexperienced 
crews — and you're 


res cen 
MY it’s really all go here! 
&, With that monkey on 

“{ the side, Imustbe < 
travelling inthe 


: 
Bonzo Express! aaa 


Bloomin" erdepy Limaysl they Afterwards, Jimmy telephoned his home base. 


want to belong to a real man’s 


airforce! + 


Big-headed, overpaid 
Yanks. They've put me 
right off my eggs! 


Squadron Leader Grice? 
We're down at 
Marenham. 


know, Sergeant, 
I've arranged for you 
of stay there with your $ 


navigator and rear q 


Maybe, but these 
couches are sure miles 
better than hard R.A.F. 


Kells and his two remaining crewmen were allocated a 
billet, 


yourself in there, 
Midge. 


Move yourself, 
Sergeant! ... but suppose you can fly, 
Hl 


this manual and let's ro! 


than a few minutes to 
B study this lot, but 1 

won't let that son-of- 

a-gun know that! x 


That's the worst take-off 
I've experienced, Sergeant! 
No wonder you Limeys 
need us to win the war! 


Gee, I hope he don’t wrap 
around them 


ut there! 








“THROTTLES TO FULL B 
Jimmy tried a = turns ~~ ‘ 


OOST!” 
e 
You'll never fly this 
thing ina hundred )~- 
years, Kells! 


They turned on to the final approach 


Oh, thanks! | almost 
—{ forgot... 
But, on second thoughts 
—wheels .. . flaps back 
up... throttles to full 
boost! 





Yahoo! Good old 
Jimmy! You show 








Land, Isay, 
Sergeant! Land at 
mronce! 


f 2 l o 
: : ’ ane gen : i | 
: lu 
ii i Pe ei Ul 
Jimmy gave the Yanks an impressive display of his flying skills. At the 
some time he scared the life out of Captain Kerr! =~, 


Sure, Captain, But let’s 
get right way up first. 

Must say I'll enjoy flyin’ 
the B-17—once | get the. 

2 hang of her, of course! 


The landing was a perfect three-pointer. pai pay for that 


ells! Nobody mal 
a monkey out of 
Captain Tom Kerr 
a 


way with 
H 


A MYSTERIOUS SEA TRIP FOR THE FIGHTING ENGINEERS. 9 








‘Easy with those crates! 
They contain delicate 
electronic equi} ; 
{ 


Jel 


c Yeah, and you can 
best your last dollar they ain't 
Iq, coming fo wish us luck on 


yx our trip! y—y 
hs SF Qu = 
Pr hecitt At 


| 





1943—and a select group o 
mand of U.S, Marine Corps 


Simpson, has been given the task of tackling the most 

hazardous construction jobs on and behi 

lines. In a harbour on one of the i: 
the Americans . . . 


ind the enemy 
ands regained by 








hy 


penn www 
All hands to battle *Z. 


stations! Enemy aircraft >- 
approaching! 
ol aN 


\ 





ZN) 


Z 








Here’s my chance to have a 
crack at those creeps! 











“A DIRECT HIT!” 





An’ just whad'ya think 
YOU'RE doing here, 


ne FP . 
x » “3 


Same as you, 
figured you might need a 
hand, so I decided to stick 











— 
(Adirect hit! That ship's a 
gonner! This is turning 
out to be like Pearl 
{ 


Harbour all over again! 





Am 

‘A Kamikaze flying bombi 
That's one spectacular 
way to commit suicide! 


Head for that smoke! It 
,, should provide us with 
get outta 

f 


= == 
Our job is to construct a 





‘And soon— 


i 


1 


A 
Okay, Lieutenant—now 
get the men together fora 


briefing. 7 











radar station which will 
provide early warning of Jap, 
air attacks—like the one we 


























a From what we saw we 
sure could use ono! & 


Five days later— 
ae “y IN 
Well, here you are, Major. 
We'll be back onthe 18th 














That high ground ought to 
ddofine for our box of riche, 


Wy 


locate the radar? 








At least this time there ait 
no Jap snipers to worry 
about, We're out here all on 
our lonesome. 


Z ‘ Wy 
Wi. 0 Why 
a. Major—why did 
eM they pick THIS spot to yi" 


‘No point keeping it secret any 
longer. Sixty miles from here is 
a Jap-held island that’s next in ¥ 
line for invasion—and the fleet 
don’t wanna be taken by 
surprise by the Nippon Air 











=i Target bearing red four- 


Pa zero-eight! Bring her down 


to attack depth! 


destroyer doing out here? J 


Ny) 


intelligence section. Perhaps 
y they can make some sense 
out of it. 


the destroyer, amidships. 
NNN ; Vp 7 


(joke h! There's aJap boat ) 

heading this way! I wonder 

S there's somethin’ about this 
island the major ain‘t tellin’ 








H.M.S. Boxer is one of the new Broadsword class frigates. She 

is larger and has more advanced weapons than the first ships in 

| her class. Powered by Rolls-Royce Olympus and Tyne gas 

turbines, they are the first ships in the Royal Navy to be built 
around an all-missile armament. 











H.M.S. Cottesmore is one of the Royal Navy's new advanced 
class of mini countermeasure vessels. Built of reinforced plastic, 
she is designed for mine hunting and sweeping operations and 
is equipped with the latest mine search and destroy equipment. 


_[Photo—m.o.p. 
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He - ¥ SUNS < 
There's only one more lorry to) Hf -. \) Ofall the rotten luck! There’s a ) 
come. I’m going to nip aboard it. It .. ( dispatch rider coming on a motor- 


hould take me to the dump. bike. He'll see Smudger unless we 


SMUDGER’S BOMB ON WHEELS! — 





Busy boys the Jerries are, Corp. 
They must be shifting the stores 
from that aerodrome we 
lobbered last night. 


v) 


f (My guess tores are 
\ being taken toa central dump, 


Dai. I'm going to find out where 
i itis: y—> == 
2 : 
July, 1940—and the Germans have 


ee 
Somat | South coast of England, Corporal * Smudger 


wi 
“ 
x a) Bs = al a small force of soldiers and Local Defence Voluntee 


i gainst the invaders. Th pase led in an 
a 
|] 


RA 





wre ea | abandoned water tower from which they are able to 


ws 


monitor ¢ E +p movements. 





Smudger made his move but— Pm, 


can stop him. e 


When Igive the 1. « 


{ word, Nobby, push) 
b if 
a y : 




















na 
1 a aT 7) 
(A stay in hiding for a bit in case 
\( the driver spotted me getting 
off. If there's ne alarm raised, 
lll have a snoop around the rim 


FA of the quarry. 





The dump must be in that « 

quarry. I'd better drop off 

just had an accident. Now it’s before | get too close. 
back to our hide-out for us. 




















a Wa ¥ r oS 
fe =" Hmm! The Jerries have got a mighty 
eA\\ { lot of stores stashed down thera. Ir 


i ek _ certainly be a bad blow to them if I 
~e could destroy that lot. : 
a 








Se eh 
TT 
UE a be 
I knew the quarry company would 
have its explosives stored well je 
, away from the workings. 
Nita Aang 2 





But when Smudger returned to the quarry edge — 
Hande hoch! Hands u; 
oe Englander! 


all the rotten luck! I'll grab )* 


a handful of earth. Might 


Ne: Aer come in handy, -2— 
~ SCONES —_ 





Smudger flashed into action. 


J This is for you, mate... 


to )y 
the quarry floor. All need now is 
losives—and I think I know where | ¥ 





tot VW, (| 
AR Uta 
I've got to make a break before } » 
we reach the quarry proper. 4, =, 
So.. it’s either now—or never! 
SE ened 








That’s the connecting pin oO 
between the wagons out. 
Now for the lighting of the 
i 4 
, 





WN 


> These shots will stir up the “@y 
Jerries in the quarry. I don't 
ep want to leave the 
neighbourhood, so I'll risk ¥/ 
hiding in one of the wagons. 
ee 


Made it! 1'll curl op and cover 
A myself with this old sack. I’m 
banking on the Jerries 
assuming that the attacker has 
scarpered. 2 


It's standard fuse so | think I'm 

fitting the right length. I don’t 

want the dynamite to explode 
until the wagon reaches the 


quarry floor. 


So far, so good. Now to get things 
moving . . . and I'd better get 
away from here fast, t6o, befc 
* the fireworks start! 


Jerries now! oe 
US PAT a Need 








“spue|st pjay-dep snouen 
uo yuawAojdap doo. ynoge uonewsoju! aoueape 
auios jaf 0} sem yse) Aw pue sdep ayy uo asnssaid 
41a dn Gurddays asam syue, ayy ‘smoys Gunns 
sAepoy sy “Sp6L Arenaga4-piu ul aylaeg ayy oF 
uldGuty Aq juas Ajuappns sem | ‘adosng ur som saul] 
-ay)-pulyag jo syuow AueW sayy jssapear ‘o[ay 








The Englanders are 
: BS sitting ducks. 


se 72 Wid ae OE 
Northern France, during W.W.IL. British Paratroop raiders 
drop at night during a snowstorm and land in big trouble. 
Watching the drop is the mysterious figure of a British 
Commando, 









That'll teach you to 
slaughter helpless men, 
you rats! 





is Post Four! Englander 
Paratroops are landing two 


Good idea! 


rry will go swanning off 
i rong direction. 













you doing here? f thought \ 


this was a Paratroops’ show! 








There's our objective! The % 
R Jerries' new radar post. We've & 
i 10 pinch all the new gear and }§ 
take it back with us! 








“ THEY’RE NOT FIT TO LIVE!” 19 





Okay! Ger cracking, 
Fi(lads! We haven't much 
ime! 





They're not 

from the unit which massacred 

my motes at Dunkirk. I'm the 
only survivor! 


{Consider yourself under 


$y get those rats and their 





That house is the Jerries' H.Q.! It's 


commanded by Hauptmann Grenz— 
who led the murder squad at 
Dunkirle! 


He's climbing up the 
‘drainpipe! Who on earth 
is he? 


Right, you lousy rats! UN 
. YEEOW! 


Plenty of Huns for you to shoot 


don't care what he says!) ony eis tot ve! Follow 


'm only interested ina 
certain kind of Jerry! 


They've spotted us! We 
show up too clearly 
against the snow! [ 


Cover me! I've 
got an idea! §, 


cf 


Man, 
drop in, Hons?) | oe 














tel if G 
j Have a grenade!) 4 In we go, lads! The 


Dagger bloke has got 


fp : jit 
EEARG| a / bey Lem rattled! 
YE HY f k 





The moin force hod got what they wanted and were now [il 
heading for the beach 





Right, Fritz! We fought our 


‘ + ee 1 " 
Where is Grenz? way in, here. for i Quietly, chaps! We've got to 


Rh sneak past the Jerry defences 
now without being seen! 


ing to be impossible, 
sir! We stand out 
rly against the snow! 
- re 


Not exactly, Braddon! 
There's some equipment 
in the next room which 

you should have! 








‘Smart thinking, pinching those 
Ba suits, Braddon! We're escaping right 
from under Jerry’s nose! | think 
we'll forget about what happened 
orem ec li 


Who the... ? it's 
Braddon and his 

f lot—wearing snow 
camouflage suits. 


Plenty for all. 
We pinched ‘em 
from the Jerries! 





That bloke with the Dagger @ 
- badge sure saved our bacon. Wh 
es ap é ke was he though? 
Thanks, chum! I'd have 
been for the high-iump 
but for your help! 
- A 


CMY) 2 
lon! reckoned 


they might come in handy when your 
lot were trying to withdraw! 





=A ia 


ee 
Look out for another ’ 








A _TANKBUSTING HAT-TRICK! 


Ace pilot Killer Kane takes off in tl 
fighter to support a Commando r; 
war-winner, is hard to 


A 


‘« 


« 
\ 


\ 


\ 


SS 


\ 


\\ \\ 


The Banshee isa 1 
winner, but that clown 
Brodie wants to get rid of it 
just to get his own back on 








Twenty minutes later, Kone ‘90s eT rhe Gommaninr one ec eees = 
nding! I'll go in low a There are a couple! ) “SS 
and beat off any Jerry ji 
-\ tanks which poke their 





«I'm in business! , 
noses in. 











GOTCHA! These special 
guns the Professor's 
fitted work 
perfectly! 








" THIS IS 





Englander swine!) 


wey 


There’s another in 
in the ruined buildin 
Pe A A 


TOO EASY!" 


SG OD 
HOWZAT! And the second 
{panzer bites the dust! 

oo . 

















Kone climbed to join up with the other planes on the 
raid ond headed for home. With the formation was 
Kane's old rival, Squadron Leader Millington — 


NAAT 
=~ Bale out, Kane! No use & 


oa risking your life taking tha: 
7, flying sieve home. It's = 


going to be destroyed, 
enyway! Noh 
fr Aw 


# 


Quiee-> 


Ip it, “td 
Millington, Ill stay with her. 
as long a3 she can fly! a 








[2 





Just then 





ARAN Hg’ 
“pandits! We'll ” 4 
have to leave you, 
Kane! Take my 
advice—bale o 
UNA 


pAAALL 
Do chance! ( 
AN 



















Millington’s mob are ) 
beikecbodiy rigoled.) 
Come on, Banshee— ) 
let’s make our las 
fight one to remembe: 


c 

















There are two Focke- 
eae Wolf's after 
AC Millington! Tally hol 














It’s Kano! I don’? believe it. i 
That plane of his should p 
rybe in bits by now! i 





r ~ 
The white cliffs of Dover! 

Kane's got barely enough VS 
height to clear them. He's got 

to make it! He can’t fail now! 2 








Kane made it, and landed at his base— 
Pr 
iS 
Millington, have that plane 
put under guard! It will be 
destroyed first thing 
tomorrow. 


'm sorry, Kane! The way you 
and that kite performed today 
> was miraculous! | take back all 
I said. Banshee’s a fine plane! 


.§ Forget it, mate. It's 
too late now! Looks 
like Brodie’s got his 





THIS WEEK'S CODE: 


© LETTER CODE.TWO, ‘Send ALL letters 10 


THIS WEEKS CHALLENGE: °° 0%: et ey Se Warlord H.Q.; 


(ato Se : ‘ j.20 Cothcart Street, 

“LM: GSV;.. DZIKZG: ie . ve, tos Kentish Town, 

gilt ries i i tondon NWS 3BN. 
= : 


























Gt never fald Lo amaye 
Mame of you G&L up lr. Bul dit peeo 
Mild lo Yourdelf —Lasd UC on Ta fellow- 
Agent through ide paged! Gt makes frac 
AGUIE, Yknou! Toodle Fp : “DZOOZXV_ ZIMLOW, 
Peler Ful ant {eingerprint KI) 
niobate iz 
Hofightet ved uP P ‘i 


d uP 
erent a 


















Dear Peter Flint," nM 
As ‘well:as: becorning a. Warlord, 
Agent, Ihave joined, the A.C.F. 


fisher 
money uncle ai 







LH” HVBNLFI, 
(Warlord Belt) 

+ Best’ of Juck. 
Challenging Friend. 
scheming is sbécessfull. 

Fl so 





Dear Warlord, e 
If fellow agents have trouble keeping their brothers and sisters from seeing their code 
books and identity cards, here is a good way of hiding them, 
1, Find an old unwanted book. 
2. Cut the centre of each page out (as shown in drawing below). 
3. Close the book and put it on a bookshelf. 

Toodle pip. 









REMAINS OF PAGES 
\\ LUPTY SPACE 
‘< zmwivp yzoxs, }aoo ‘i 
SS FOEVIHGLM. : = : 
(Spycraft Book) 
. —— wll MMRLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP 1S RESTRICTED 


EMRE, AOD BFPO. (UNMMIBERS, 
WL COUT IO. 


Ss ee ee ee ee 
WARLORD CLUB 














NAME i ¥ ‘ 
ADDRESS i | CECOME A COHRECRO 
| E PSM: SECRET AMET F 
1 ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER WD. 23.2.85 ne Jace . 
me eel ph de id ca 





































Dear Lord Peter, 

When my grandad was at school during the last war he 
sometimes had to sit on the wall outside with a tin helmet on his 
head and a dustbin lid in his hands. Whenever an enemy aircraft 
came over, he banged on the lid with a stick and everyone ran to 
the shelters. it just goes to show that everyone played their part 
for Britain in the war! 







Dear Warlord, 





TLIWLM NZCDVOO, TIZMGSZN. (Fingerprint Kit) 







How true. It’s a wonder the noise didn’t scare off Jerry. 
Flint 







d | have a home 

Jord, ume MVzO an encils, 8 

Dear Wren and foc ts of folders Horse country 

| gui 

made Warlord Ki uals, mode nd 
book, comer. from comics @ 

set cOUTS®. out pieces, of information mut out coupons 
We have a in the ‘scrapbook and 

annuals to stic rules 

a 


mics: ing parade, 
from co! have our own standing P ri 









,Our flag’ ca, 
Written j, “8, fas the lett = 
ney ple on it Py Wr 

Green backgroyn ges 


ORUULw, 









ORZN uz; 
. FO} 
(Fingerpring KM 








and rogulations. We 


suits. 





















to stick 
ol un out of glue 
makers We woblem—we have 


je 
ony clures into our scrapbook. 


xLMHVGG. (SPY 


a ‘i all rights & 
~ icky situation al ‘thon 
By gum, that ott Hope you find ash 
rather it’s 4 


scrapper Flint 


information @ 
pzio WBHLM, 


raft Book) 


‘ fine old 
hts my soon. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 






ee, 
MILLION STAMPS GIVEN 


* FREE x 


Get your share — Collection 117 
ANT. SET. MILITARY | UNI- 
















DO YOUKNOW: 

18 1T TRUE THAT 

1—Britatn 
frst. stam 

2—Britaln 

puts Ms name on Its stam 

3—Stamps without Perforations are 
bk 
















4—Christmas Stamps must be used 
to past Christmas mall? 










29 Regents Way. 
Bognor, Sussex O21 








ee, SaE: Prizes: 25 diff. choice stamps sent 
LCHLM XEN MRL EE i 
Udita OR BEY et 5 Mat si “ct 


CONDITIONS. 
All_ advertisements are accepted 
conditionally upon copy being 
approved, and, if not inserted, 
any mney paid will be refunded. 
While every effort will be made 
to insert advertisements at the E TINIa), 
times specified, no guarantee can Goot 
or will be given for. such 
insertion and no tiability will be 
accepted for omissions or 
inaccuracies, of for any | 4, 
consequence arising therefrom, oF 50 stamps free when first apply- 
forsedaeinse ‘fo or less of ‘ony | ing for our approvals. D. Birch, 
blocks, transparencies or art work. | Moorside “Chapel Lane, = 
The, Publishers reserve the 
right. to alter, modify, suspend or 
cancel ‘any advertisement at any 
time without notice 
‘Advertisements are accepted only | complete mift sets; some 
on condition that the advertiser | cheaper than the cost of a first 
wortants thot the advertisement | cl To start you 











(Please tell your parents you ore 
ni) 











‘ house 
Dear Warlord, randparents’ 

1 recently stayed at MY, E. time my grandad 
for a few cy im at Northampt 
and | vis ; 
Barracks. art of a German uniform 

























t 
Hee There were eld a Bren gun 


i dh 
‘ 5 on display an id know, 
mating ges gun. AF WOeaviar than 208 
in is 
Warlord, @ Bren 9 

















does not in any way contravene the 























Aha e pets. 
ould think! provisions of the Trade. Descriptions B. Christmas stamp, plus 
people w FIs. (Secret provisions, of the Trade Tevet prey: | Chitchester, plus England” Foot- 
SZIYLILFTS. tisements (Disclosure) Order, 1977 ball Winners’ stamp, free to all 
NVI, NZIP' 
SVMIBIRNNVI, ‘The placing of on order shall be | who enclose postage’ and request 
‘Agent Stamp) considered as acceptance of these . Don't — delay, 


: seed conditions, today F. H, Sidebottom, 
It certainly is pace a Oakwood Lane, Leeds, LS8 3LG. 
jin 










Please tell your parents before 
replying to stamp advertisements, 





WD, 23.2,.85 


26 


UNDER ATTACK FROM THE R.A.F.! 














Look! The plane is under | 


fire and it’s been hit! 


\, There must be Boches 


Why did he have 
tobe sucha g 


A British fighter! it 
doesn’t know we're on its 





Pierre Lebec, the young Free French fighter, is 
g to hunt down Sergeant Sadisch of the 30th 
Grenadiers who killed his family in 

he vengeance trail has taken Pierre 

h two Greek companions to North 

There, deep behind German lines, they 











Our luck runs out. 

Miles from = 

(anywhere on foot, 
and all the gear 
lost! Bah! y- 








Yes—Germans! Our 
luck hasn't deserted 
us after all. 














AW) Wait, Alexon! We'd be 
rumbled in one minute 
flat down there! It'll be 

dark soon. We need 
transport, not friends. 





Stop that vehicle, Sergeant! The 
drivers know it is forbidden to 


But, Herr Leutnant, the 
AY drivers are all here! | only 
Bp just checked them! It must 
be... Himmel, some Arab 
has stolen it perhaps! 








We'll take the other truck. 
Wait here until I'm in 
striking distance of that 
sentryoverthere. 











your own skin, stop 
fem, Dimitri! 


Faster, fool! They‘re 
getting away from us: 











Good shooting, Dimitri! 
That lot won't trouble y/” 

















Wsuncanny. don't like 


it, Let’s get what food we 

Pvillega! range need and clear out fast, 
looks rte sein ; - 5 
Strange or not, we need id i 

food and drink! Came on! ‘i 

aw, BY 

> ae 

















++ +80 the Germans came and 

Wait! What's wrong in this <7, ordered the town emptied by Alooter, eh? Good 

town? Let's get you inside and dawn. Any person found here thing for you we 
you can tell us what's up! . after that would be shot on sight! aren’t Germans at 

ifs : It is because they want to fortify allt 
the town against the British, who %e 
are counter attacking. Some of us 
a7 Stayed to find extra food. 








be back. | have an idea! 
ba The boy can help. gg 


Why not rig up some it's done, mes amis! The place is swarming! 
surprises for the a as All the main When the British come it will 
Boches? After all, we 
4 











, (buildings are mined, wr be the biggest ambush 
want to make some use and the firing s 
of the explosives in the mechanism is 
truck we liberated from 
them, don’t we? 


Just in time! 


rilliant, Pierre! What ¥@ Look—they‘re 
ore we waiting for? y- 


fe must warn them, A 
pity the Thirtieth Panzer 
Grenadiers aren't here, 

Never mind. Fire the 





C'est magnifiq 

\_ France! Allons! We go to 

warn the approaching 

Wipes WD. 23.2.85 British! y 
4 


flight—across a minefield! 








Okay! Now one wrong 
move and you're yas 


Right, chops! Let )& 
ga them have it! y~ 


ee 
Open up! It is our own 
patrol. They look in a bad 


uble, my friend! 
a: 


Come on, Lij. The prison 
is up this way! 





Colonel ¥, | presum: be 
d, | don't believe it. Great Scot! I'm seeing things. It’s) 
Mgay Peter Flint, my old school mate! 
twas in business out here when 
Mi those Italian jackanapes invaded. 


ish i was shoved in prison but! ss 
managed fo escape and formed a 
Ly) Meee band of guerrillas, 





Meanwhile 


" BLOCK THE MAIN GATE!’ 


Isay, old chap, you won't tell my ge 

men how hopeless I used to be in Z . FOOLS! Block the main gate 

the O.T.C. will you? All that silly I, : with those light tanks. These 
mi 


ing and stuff! Vg mel = Ne men must not escape. 
a S : ‘ sil 
a; SS Sati te 


F Toten 
i 
E| 


a) 2 ig 
4 Yap & \ .S ry 
; b = dome 
LY tel fs . P Yi Gi, signore:) Mi 
Your secret's saf { : 
o> BD) ‘snotty. Just as long as you ae As ae 
“/ don't give away Warlord’s true Li) Jf F I} fos 
identity. But, before we go, we'd ): > : B 


y, better release the other 
prisoners! 


—<f Must say, you haven't changed, 
=, Flint! You always were one for 


sticking your head into a hornet's Those chops ought ta 


have stayed in their (I 
spaghetti farms. Much 
more peaceful! 


pl Only this time the hornets are : eat 
steel tipped. Let’s hope we find a < 


way out before they sting us to ihe aA 4 

Sa pee : 
2 7, ese: ; Bs, 
Ln : | : AM rherais stil Gchoncel there’ 


aq a field gun on the ramparts. 


ere’: 
Follow me! _gae—ry 


\ AES mee ff 
\\ \ Well, that’s the first 
\ (atighter taken care of! ° 


V WS 


one 


a \. rt 
They've left some shells : i ie: 
handy. Come on, turn the it S a 








it i's TIME FOR US TO LEAVE!” 


=o; 





But you're too far to the \ MAMA MIA! Things are too 


right to fi that one, old if: hot in here! Let's get out! y~ 
LIS 4 > a 


Now do you see? I just 
wanted to frighten him off: 
If we had hit him, the gate_f 
would still have been ~~” 
blocked. 
That's the whole 
point, Snotty... 


I think it’s time for us to leave, 
w, men. Those lorries down 
there will do us nicely. 


don't have that robe 
Zz way out is clear. 


Minutes PA 


mast ein anatase 


those jolly old Eyeties 
might put it! 





‘Bye, Flint—and thanks. 
We'll attack all the targets 
chosen for us! 


Don't know about you, old 
chop, but I thoroughly 
enjoyed my visit! 


Good show, Snotty old. chap. 
Don't reckon it'll be too long 
eee before we return to g 
you out of this mess! _ xz 


More danger ra Flint NEXT V WEEK. 
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‘Fraid | have to disagree /* 
= with you there, Flint! >“ 








kee WARLORD 
aN 





| invincible’s PHALANX installations can be 

seen, one at the stern and the other near her 

| bows. H.M.S. Ark Royal is the newest of the 
three carriers and her PHALANKES had still to 

be-imstalled when this photograph was 

taken: ‘>; 

Nearer the camera, H.M.S. Invincible, and, 
* 4 “behind her, H.MLS. Ark Royal. 


o 
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Fire-power—that’s the 
mame of the game. Even the 
mightiest and most 
sophisticated warships need 
it to deal with supersonic 
enemy aircraft amd sea- 
skimming missiles at close 
range. This was one of the 
lessons learned during the 
1982 South Atlantic Campaign 
to recover the Falkland 
Islands. And, for Britain’s 
three mewest aircraft 
carriers, H.M.S. Mlustrious, 
HMLS. Invincible and H.MLS. 
Ark Royal, fire-power ‘1s, 
supplied by PHALANK M61 
Vulcan six-barrelled Gatling 
guns. Fully automatic and 
controlled by integral radar, 
the PHALANXES provide a 
twemendously high rate of 
fire and, together with two 20 
mm. B-MARK gums, form ‘the 
ships’ Close In Weapon 
Systems. i 














